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bickerings and jealousies, he resolved to return to the
north. Monk knew his intention, as he knew every-
thing; and Morgan was rapidly shifted to the headwaters
of the Spey, with orders to feel his way through Bade-
noch and the Drumouchter Pass on the look-out for
Middleton, towards Loch Rannoch, while down Glen
Lyon the general pushed him blindly to his fate. To
avoid him, as Monk expected, Middleton struggled over
the hills into Glen Rannoch, and thence, persuaded by
false intelligence that the two English generals were
together, made a rapid move up the Perthshire Glen-
garry for the Drumouchter Pass. Beside the little Loch
at its foot was a hamlet, where he intended to halt for
the night. "Weary and half starved his vanguard reached
the spot towards evening, but only to be received with a
volley from Morgan's pickets. Descending the pass that
very day on his way to Glen Rannoch, the little dragoon
had occupied the identical quarters Middleton had in-
tended for himself. The surprise was complete. Morgan
was expecting Middleton, though not quite so soon.
Middleton was only looking behind him where he believed
Morgan to be with Monk. The smart dragoon, always
prepared for anything, immediately hurled his fresh and
well-armed troops upon the weary Scots as they lay help-
less between the Loch and the hills, and scattered them to
the four winds.

To rally them in the face of Monk's forces proved
impossible. Middleton fled to Caithness, whither Morgan
pursued him, while Monk occupied himself with Athol
and Glencairn. Driving them before him towards the
trap he had so cleverly prepared in the Ben Lomond
hills, he compelled them to disband and leave him to      >;
